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I HENRY SPEARMAN

I f
BYNOX'Sia. Wealthy and highly

placed In the Chicago business
world, Benjamin Corvct la some- -
thing of a rnclusa and a mystery

w to his associates. After a stormy
mm Interview with his partner, Henry

Spearman, Corvet aeekB Conatanco
Bherrlll, daughter of his other
business partner, Lawrence Bher-
rlll, and secures from her a prom-Is- o

not to marry Spearman. lie
then disappears. Bherrlll IrarnB
Corvct has written to a certain
Alan Conrad, In Hlue Rapids, Kan-sa- s,

and exhibited Btrange agita-
tion over the matter. Covct's tot-
ter summons Conrad, a youth of
unknown parentage, to Chicago.
Alan arrives In Chicago. Krom a
statement of Sherrlll It seems prob-
able Conrad U Corvet's Illegitimate
son. Corvet has deeded his houso
and Its contents to Ala-n- , who takes
possession. That night Alan dis-
covers a man ransncklng the desks
nnd bureau drawers In Corvet's
apartments. The appearance of
Alan tremendously agitates the In-

truder, who appears to think him
a ghost and raves of "the Mlwa-ka.- "

After a struggle the man es-
capes,

CHAPTER V. Continued.
5--

Alan took up Ills lint and looked
about tlio house; ho was going to re-

turn nnd sleep here, of course ; he was
not going to lenve the house tingunrd-c- d

for nny long time after tills, hut,
nfter what had just happened, he felt
lie could leave It safely for half an
hour, particularly If he left u light
burning within.

He did this nnd stepped over to the
Shcrrllls'. The man who answered his
ring recognized htm at once and ad-

mitted him; In reply to Alan's ques-
tion, the servant said Unit Mr. Sherrlll
lind not yet returned. When Alan
went to his room, tile vnlet appeared
and, finding thnt Alan was packing,
the mnn offered Ids service. Alan let
him pack nnd went downbtnlrs; a mo-

tor had just driven up to the house.
It proved to have brought Constance

nnd her mother; Mrs. Slierrill, after
Informing Alan thnt Mr. Bherrlll might
not return until some time later, went
upstairs nnd did not nppeur again.
Constance followed her mother but,
ten minutes later, came downstairs.

"You're not stuylng here tonight?"
she asked.

"1 wanted to say to your father,"
Alan explained, "that I believe I had
better go over to the other house."

"Are you taking any one with you?"
she inquired.

"Any one?"
"A servunt, I menn."
"No."
"Then you'll let us lend you n man

from here."
"You're awfully good; but I ilon't

think I'll need anyone tonight. Mr.
Corvet's my father's mnn la coming
buck tomorrow, I understand. I'll get
nlong very well until then."

She was silent u moment us she
looked away. Her shoulders suddenly
Jerked a little. "I wish you'd take

ome one with you," she persisted. "1
don't like to think of you alone over
there."

"My father must have been often
alone there."

"Yes," she said. "Yes." She looked
at him' quickly, then away, checking n
question. She wnnted to nsk, he knew,
what he had discovered In that lonely
house which had so agitated him; for

"You're Not Staying Hero Tonlnnt7"
H She Asked.

I of course she had noticed agitation In

I him. And lie had Intended to tell her,
WUk or, rnthcr, iter father. He had been
my rehearsing to himself the descriptionI of the man ho had met there In order

to ask Sherrlll about him; but now

I lAlan knew thnt he was not going to

I refer tlio matter even to Sherrlll Just

- Sherrlll hnd believed thnt Iienjamln
H Corvet's disappearance was from clr-- I

cumbtnnces too personal nnd Intimate
,to be in! a subject of public Inquiry ;

'and whnt Alan bad encountered lu

Cam-t'- s tiotisw hud' confirmed thut be--

lief. Sherrlll timber bud said that
Henjamln Corvet, If he hnd wished
Sherrlll to know those circumstances,
would have told them to him ; but Cor-
vct hnd not done thut ; Instead, he hud
sent for Alan, his son. lie had given
ills son his confidence.

Sherrlll hud udmlttcd thut be was
withholding from Ainu, for the time
being, something thnt he knew nbout
Benjamin Corvet; It was nothing, ho
had suld, which would help Alan to
learn about his father, or whnt hnd
become of him; but perhaps Sherrlll,
not .knowing these other things, could
not speuk accurately s to that. Alan
determined to usk Sherrlll what he
hud been withholding, before he told
hhu all of what bud buppencd In Cur-
vet's house. There was one other cir-
cumstance which Sherrlll hnd men-
tioned but not explained; It occurred
to Alan now.

"Miss Sherrlll" be checked him-

self.
"Whnt Is it?"
"This afternoon your father suld

thut you believed thnt Mr. Corvet's
disappearance was In some way con-

nected with you; he snld thnt he did
not think thnt was so; but do you
want to tell me why you thought It?"

"Yes; I will tell you." She colored
quickly. "One of the last things Mr.
Corvct did in fnct, the Inst thU'B we
know of his doing before ho sent for
you was to come to mo nnd warn me
agnlnst one of my friends."

"Wnrn you, Miss Sherrlll? How? I
mean, warn you ngnlnst whnt?"

"Agnlnst thinking too much of him."
She turned nway.

"I think I'll come to seo your fnthcr
In the morning," Alan snld, when Con-

stance looked buck to him.
"But you'll come over hero for

brenkfust In the morning?"
"You want me?"
"Certainly."
"I'd like to come very much."
"Then I'll expect you." She followed

him to the door when he hud put on
his things, nnd he mnde no objection
when she asked thnt the mnn be al-

lowed to enrry his bng around to 'the
other house.

When lie hnd dismissed Simons nnd
the house on Astor street,

he found no evidences of uny disturb-
ance while he had been gone. On the
second door, to the east of the room
which had been his father's, wns a
bedroom which evidently hud been
kept ns a guest chamber; Alan carried
his suitcase there nnd made ready for
bed.

The ,slght of Constnnce Sherrlll
standing and watching nfter him In
concern ns he stnrted bnck to this
house, came to him again nnd again
and, also, her flush when she hnd
spoken of the friend against whom
Benjamin Corvet hnd wnrned her.
Who was he? It had been Impossible
nt that moment for Alan to ask her
more; besides, If he had asked nnd she
hnd told him, he would hnve lenrned
only a nnme which he could ifot place
yet In any connection with her or with
Benjnniln Corvet. Whoever lie wns, it
wns plnln thnt Constance Sherrlll
"thought of him;" lucky mnn, Alan
said to himself. Yet Corvet had
warned her not to think of htm. . . .

Alan turned back his bed. It hud
been for him a tremendous dny. Bnre-l- y

twelvo hours before he hud come to
thnt house, Alan Conrud from Blue
Itnplds, Kun., now . . . phruses
from whnt Lnwrcnco Sherrlll hud told
him of lls father were running
through his mind ns he opened the
door of the room to lie nble to hear
nny noise In Benjamin Corvet's house,
of which he wns sole protector. The
emotion roused by his first sight of the
lake went through him again as he
opened the window to the enst.

Now he wns In bed he seemed to
be standing, n specter before a man
blaspheming Benjamin Corvet and the
souls of men dead. "And the UMe

above the eye! . . . The bullet got
you! . . . So It's you thut got Ben I

. . . I'll get you I . . . You can't
save the Mlwnkn I"

The Mlwnkn ! The stir of thut nnme
wns stronger now even than before; It

had been running through Jils
almost constantly since be

had heard It. He .lumped up and
turned on the light nnd found n pencil.
He did not know how to spell the
name and it was not necessary to
wilte It down; the name luuT taken on
that deluiltouess nnd InefTaceiibleness
of a thing which, once henrrt, can
never again be forgotten. But. In

panic that he might forget, he wrote
It, guessing at the spelling "Mlwnkn."

It was a name, of course; but the
name of what? It repented and

Itself to him, after he got hifk
Into bed, until Its very Iteration made
him drowsy.

Outside, the gale whistled and
Khrle?d. The wind, pnsslng Its last
reslstJBicc nfter Its sweep ncross the
prairies before It leaped upon the lake,
battered and clnmored In Its assault
about the house. But ns Alan became
steeple, he heard It no longer us It

rattled I'no windows and bowled under
the euves and over the roof, but as out
on the lake, above the roaring and

waves, It whipped nnd cir-

cled with Its chill the
sides of struggling ships. So, with the
roar of surf nnd gale lu his ears, be

t

went to sleep with the sole conscious
connection In his mind between him-
self nnd these people, among whom
Bcnjnmln Corvet's summons hnd
brought him, the one name "Mlwnkn."

CHAPTER VI.

The Deed In Trutt.
Memory, IT Alan could call It thnt,

had given him a .feeling for ships and
for the Inke. But these recollections
were only whnt thoso of u thrce-yenr- s'

child might hnve been. Not only did
they refuse to connect themselves with
anything else, but by the very tluullty
of their isolation, they warned him
thai they and perhnps a few more
vague memories of similar sort were
all tiiut recollection ever would give
him. He caught himself together and
turned his thoughts to the nppronch-In- g

visit to Sherrlll and his father's
olllces. He had accepted Constnnce
Sherrlll'8 Invitation to drive him
downtown to bis destination.

Observing the towering buildings to
his right, lie wns nble to Identify some
of the more prominent structures, nr

from photographs of the city.
Constnnce drove swiftly n few blocks

Sherrlll Opened a Drawer and Took
Out a Large, Plain Envelope.

down this boulevnrd; then, with n
sudden, "Here we nrel" she shot tlio
car to the curb nnd stopped. She led
Alan Into one of the tallest nnd best-lookin- g

buildings.
On several of the doors opening upon

the wide marble hall where the eleva-
tor left them. Ainu saw the names,
"Corvct, Sherrlll and Spearman."

Constance led the way on past to a
door further down the corridor, which
bore merely the name, "Lawrence
Sherrlll"; evidently Sherrlll, who had
Interests aside from the shipping busi-
ness, hud olllces connected wlf.
not nctuully a part of the offices of
Corvct, Sherrlll and Spearman. A girl
on guard ut the door, saying that Mr.
Sherrlll hnd been nwnltlng Mr. Con-

rad, opened an Inner door nnd led
Alun Into a large," many-windowe- d

room, where Sherrlll was sitting alone
before a table-desk- . He pulled the
"visitor's chulr" rather close to bis
desk and to bis own big leather chulr
before asking Alun to sent himself.

"You wanted to tell me, or usk me,
something last night, my dnughter hiu
told me," Sherrlll said cordially. "I'm
sorry I vusn't home when you cume
buck."

"I wnnted to nsk you, Mr. Sherrlll,"
Alun snld, "nbout those facts In re-

gard to Mr. Corvet which you men-

tioned to me yesterday but did not ex-

plain. You said It would not uld me to
know them; but I found certain things
In Mr. Corvet's hou.se lust night which
mnde. me want to know, If I could,
everything you could tell me."

Sherrlll opened u drawer nud took
out u large, plain' envelope.

"On the dny after your father .disap-
peared." lie snld, "but before I knew
he was gone or before any one except
my daughter felt nny alarm about him

I received a short note from him.
The note was agitated, almost incoher-
ent. It told me he hnd sent for you
Alan Conrad, of Blue Itaplds, Kansas

but spoke of you us though you were
some one I ought to have known about,
nnd commended you to my care. The
remainder of It was merely nn ngltut-ed- ,

almost Indecipherable farewell to
me. When I opened tlio envelope, n
key had fallen out. The note mnde
no reference to the key, but, compnr--
I lie If ii'llh nne I hntl In mv iincl.-o- l I

suw that It appeared to bo n key to u
safety deposit box In the vaults of a
company where we both hnd boxes.

"The note, taken In connection with
my daughter's Alarm about him, made
It so plain thnt something serious had
happened to Corvet, that my first
thought wus merely for him. Corvet
was not a man with whom one could
rendil connect the thought of suicide;
but, Alan, that was the Iden I had. I

hurried nt onco to his house, but the
bell was not answered, nnd I could not
get lu. Ills servant, Wnsnqunm, bus

very few friends, and the few times he
has been away from home of recent
years have been when he visited nn
acquaintance of bis the bead porter
In a South Side hotel. I went to the
telephone In lha house next door nnd
called the hotel nnd found Wussaquam
there. I told him over the telephone
only that something wns wrong, and
hurried to my own home to get the
key, which I had, to the Corvet house ;

but when I enmo bnck nnd let myself
Into the house, I found It empty nnd
with no sign of anything having hap-
pened.

"The next morning, Alnn, I went to
the snfe deposit vnults as soon as they
were open. I presented the numbered
key and wns told that It belonged to n
box rented by Corvet, nnd thnt Corvct
had arranged nbout three days before
for me to hnve nccess to the box If I
presented the key. I hud only to sign
my nnme In their book nnd open the
box. In It, Alnn, I found tlio pictures
of you which I showed you yesterdny
and the very strange communications
thut 1 am going to show you now."

Sherrlll opened the long envelope,
from which several thin, folded papers
fell. He picked up the largest of these,
which consisted of several sheets
fastened together with a clip, nnd
handed It to Alnn without comment.
Alnn, us he looked nt It and turned the
pnges, suw that It contained two col-
umns of typewriting carried from pnge
to page after the manner of un ac-
count.

The column to the loft wus an Inven-
tory of property and profits and in-co-

by months nnd yenrs, nud the
one to the right was a list of losses
and expenditures. Beginning at an In-

definite day. or month In the year 1805,
there was set down In u lump sum
what was indicated as the total of Ben-Jnml- u

Corvet's holdings nt that time.
To tills. In sometimes undated Items,
the Incrense had been added. In the
opposite column, beginning apparently
from the snme date lu 1895, were the
missing man's expenditures.

Alan having nscertnlned thnt the pa-
pers contained otily this account,
looked up questloftiugly to Sherrlll;
but Sherrlll, without speaking, merely
bunded him the second of the paper?.
Alun unfolded It nnd suw that it wiis
a letter written In the snme hand
which hnd written tlio summons he
had received In Blue Uuplds and had
made the entries In the little memo-
randum book of the remittances thnt
lind been sent to John Welton.

It began simply:
"Lawrence

"This will come to you In the event
that 1 am nut able to curry out the
plan upon which I am now, at last, de-
termined. You will Hnd with this a
list of my possessions. Deeds for all
real estate executed and complete ex-
cept for recording of the transfer at
the county office; bonds, certificates,
and other documents representing my
ownership of properties, together with
signed forms for their legal transfer
to you, are In this box. .These proper-
ties, In their entirety, I give to you In
trust to hold for the young man now
known us Alan Conrad of Blue Itap-
lds, Knn., to deliver nny purt or nil
over to him or to continue to hold It
nil In trust for him us you shnll con-
sider to be to his greatest ndvnntngc.

"This for the reasons which I shnll
hnve told to you or him I cannot
know widen one of you now, nor do I
know how I shall tell It. But when
you learn. Lnwrence, think ns well of
me ns you enn and help him to be
charitable to me,

"With the grentest nffectlon.
"BI2NJAMIN COHVET."

Alnn, ns he finished rending, looked
up to Sherrlll, bewildered and dazed.

"Whnt does it mean, Mr. Sherrlll?
Does It mean thut he bus gone away
and left everything he lind everything
to me?"

"If Mr. Corvet does not return, nnd
I do not receive any other Instructions,
I .shall take over his estate, ns he bus
Instructed, for your advantage."

"And, Mr. Sherrlll, he didn't tell you
why? This Is all you Know?"

"Yes; you have everything now. All
we can do, Alun, Is to search for him
in every way we can. There will be
others .searching for him too now; for
Information of his disappearance has
got out. There have been reporters at
the office this morning making In-

quiries, and his disappearance will br
In the afternoon papers'

Sherrlll put the papers back In their
envelope, nnd the envelope back Into
the drawer, which he relocked.

"I went over all tills with Mr. Spear-
man tills morning," he suld, "Hu Is as
much ut a loss to explain It us I urn."

He- - was silent for a few moments.
"The transfer of Mr. Corvet's prop-

erties to me for you," he snld sudden
ly, "Includes, as you hnve seen, Cor-
vet's Interest In the firm of 'Corvet,
Sherrlll tc Spearman.' I went very
carefully through the deeds and trans-
fers In the deposit box, and It wns
plain that, while he had taken great
care with the forms of transfer for all
the properties, he hud taken particular
pains with whatever related to his
holdings In this company und to his
shipping Interests. If I make over the
properties to you, Alnn. I shnll begin
with those; for It seems to mo' that

your father was particularly anxious
that you should take a personal as
well as a financial place among the
men who control the traffic of the
lukes. 1 have told Spearman thnt this
is my Intention. He has not been nble
to see It my way as yet; but bo may
change tils views, I think, after meet-lu- g

you."
Sherrlll got up. Alan arose a little

unsteadily. Tlio list of properties he
had read and the letter and SherrlU's
statement portended so much thut Its
meaning could not all come to him nt
once. Ho followed Sherrlll through a
short private corridor, finnked with
files lettered "Corvet, Sherrlll, nnd
Spearman," Into the large room he hud
seen when he camo In with Constance.
They crossed this, nnd Sherrlll, with-
out knocking, opened the door of tbo
office marked, "Mr. Spearman." Alan,
looking on past Sherrlll as tbo door
opened, saw that thero wero some linlf
dozen men In the room, smoking nnd
talking. Ills gnze went swiftly on pnst
theso men to the one who, half Rented
on the top of the fiat desk, had been
talking to them; nnd his pulse closed
upon his heurt with a shock ; he stnrt-
ed, choked with nstonlshment, then
swiftly forced himself under control.
For this wns the man whom ho hnd
met and whom ho hnd fought In Bcn-
jnmln Corvet's house tbo night bcfnro

the big mnn surprised In his bins-phem- y

of Corvet nnd of souls "in h 1"
who, ut sight of nn apparition with n
bullet hole above Its eye, hnd cried out
In his fright, f,You got Ben I But you
won't get me d n you I D n you!"

AInn's shoulders drew up slightly,
and the muscles of his hands tight-
ened, us Sherrlll led htm to this mnn
Sherrlll put his hnnd on the man's
shoulder; his other hnnd was still on
AInn's arm.

"Henry," he snld to the mnn. "this
Is Alnn Conrad. Alnn, I wnnt you to
know my partner, Mr. Sponrmnn."

Spenrmnn nodded nn acknowledg-
ment, but did not put out his hnnd;
his eyefl stendy, bold, wntchful eyes

seemed measuring Alnn attentively;
nnd lu return Ainu, with his gnze, wns
meusurlug him.

CHAPTER VII.

Mr. Corvet's Partner.
The Instant of meeting, when Alnn

recognized In SherrlU's partner, the
man with whom he had fought In Cor-
vet's house, was one of swift readjust-
ment of till his thought adjustment
to a situation of which he could not
even have dreamed, nnd which left
him breathless. But for Speurmnn,
obviously, it was not that, Following
his noncommittal nod of acknowledg-
ment of SherrlU's Introduction and his
first steady scrutiny of Alan, the big,
handsome man swung himself off from
the desk on which he snt and leaned
ngnlnst It, facing them more directly.

"Oh. yes Conrud." he snld. Ills
tone wns hearty; In It Alan could rec-
ognize only so much of reserve ns
might bo expected from SherrlU's
partner who had taken an attitude of
opposition. The shipmasters, looking

Steady, Bold, Watchful Eyes Seemed
Measuring Alan Attentively.

on, could see, no doubt, not even thnt;
except for the excitement which Alnn
himself could not concent, It must np-

peur to them only un ordinary Intro-
duction,

Alun fought sharply down the swift
rush of his blood and the tightening of
his muscles.

"I cun say truly thnt I'm glut to
meet you, Mr. Spenrmnn," ho man-
aged.

There wns no recognition of nny-tilin- g

beyond the mere surfuce menn-In- g

of the words In Spearmnn's slow
smile of acknowledgment, us he turned
'row Alnn to Sherrlll.

"You can see why I have to
dittruit the young fellow who's
come to claim Ben Corvet's
pluce."

I '
(TO UE CONTINUE!..
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Thousands Have Kidney M
Trouble and Never M

Suspect It M
Applicants for Insurance Often M

Rejected. LW

Judging from reports from druggist H
who are couitantly In direct touch with
the public, there is one preparation thnt H
his been very successful in overcoming H
these conditions. The mild and healing 1
influence of Dr. Kilmer's Swamp-Iloo- t is
coon realized. It stands tlio highest for
Us remarkable record of success. B

An examining physician for one of the
prominent Life lnaurnnco Companies, in
an interview on the subject, made tlio an- - , H
toniihlng statement that one reason why
so many applicants for Insurance are re i KWMM
jected is because kidney trouble is so ' IwmWM
common to the American people, and the 'Hlarge majority of thoso wlioie applica- -
tlons are declined do not evtn suspect H
that they have the disease.

Dr. Kilmer's Swamp Root is on salt
st all drug stores in bottles of two sizes, fl
tnculura nnd large. However, if you wish
first to test tins great preparation send
ten cents to Dr. Kilmer a Co., Bingham- - H
ton, N. Y for a sample bottle. When Hwriting be sure and mention this paper. HAdvertisement. H

Important to Mothers H
Kxnmluu carefully every bottlo ol H

CASTOUIA, that famous old remedy mwM
for Infants and children, and sec thnt It H

Bears the sn(7 m HSlgnnturo of Cfa&yx7t&tte H
In Use for Over 30 Years. H
Children Cry for Fletcher's Costoria M

To keep a secret forget It. H

THANKFUL FOR

A LITTLE CHILD I
Mrs. Mcrtz Tells How Lydia H

E. Pinkham's Vegetable H
Compound Helped Her H

Kutztown, Pa. "I wish ovcrywoman tHreho wanto children would try Lydia E. 1
iiiiiiiiiiitiiitiiiii-- l I'inkham'a Vcgota B

niiliijl tablo Compound. It M
'JmWi$L has dono co much for M

imM me' My baby is aN M
VLMjZWkM, y I most a year old now M
MsHjF-w- and is the picturo of M
MMM;,m' health. Sno walked H

'&' Ml atclevcn months and M
NllWiMv ffffl Is trying to uso hot H

3fcv Vlllll littlQ tongue Sho M
'rr8'?? ' can soy some words 1

real nico. I am Bend M
ing you her picturo. H

II shall bo thankful H
as long as I livo that I found such a won H
dorful medicine for my troubles." Mrs. H
Charles A, Meivtz. Kutztown, Pa-- H

Many cases of childlessness am cura- - mM
nble. Perhaps yours may be. Why bo --rBdiscouraged until you havo given Lydia 1
E. Pinkham's Vegotablo Compound a H
faithful trial? M

Spoken and written recommendations H
from thousands of women who havo H
found health and htfppincsa from its uso MWM

havo como to us. Wo only tell you what H
they sny and what they bcliovo. H

Wo bcliovo that Lydia E. Pinkham's M
Vogotablo Compound is bo well adapted mwM
to tha conditions which might causo H
your trouble that good will como to you H
by its uso. H

Morit is tho foundation of .Lydia E. H
Pinkham's Vegotablo Compound. It has H
behind it a record of nearly fifty years. H

""SLOW I
DEATH , JAches, pains, nervousness, dlfn--

culty in urinating, often mean H
serioua disorders. The world's H
standard remedy for kidney, liver, H
bladder and uric acid troubles- - H

COLD MEDAL I
fWUaillisVl r

bring quick relief and often ward off H
deadly diseases. Known as tho national H
remedy of Holland for more than 200 H
years. All drugglsto, in three cites, jH
Look for the nam Cold Medal on over boa H

and accept no imitation M

B V$VpcJV 1h lndlnpenslljle In nit cases H
a ir ot OoiirIi, Cold, Inllucnta, fH
(j nlBtemper, I'lnk Kjre. H
n IIciTtis nnd Worms nmotiK horses and H
K mules. Qlvo nn occasional dose ns a mM
t preventive. Excellent for Doe Distemper WMM

8 uWi'r Write for Free Booklet H
W Sold In two sizes nt all drug stores. H

K VflllD Uses "Cutter's" III 1 UUll Serums sndVaeclneshcIt H
dom j hu belt to conxrvc your

VETERINARIAN S I
The Cutter Laboratory M

"TA LtUrttttjthtl Kntwl lliw" 9M
Berkeley (U.S.Lictnu) Csllfornln B

HORdENTA I
instantly opens your head and H
makes breathing' easy. Fine for
CATARRH COLDS COUGHS
'H'4 nt Btorii or 8EI by mall. Addreikt H
fsVw York Drug Concern. New York H

TREATED ONE
3W38P WEEK FREE
JJaatJcnBI si I Short hrcsthlna re-- MMlj?JhyVU Wf iiwed In a tow hours- - Hswelling reduced in a Mm
few d lyn; reiruUtes the Itvcr, kidneys, stomach 9M
uid lieuilt purities the blood, etrencthens the WW
rnllroytein. W'r!feoryTWa7Vu''"nf. jH
' OUUU DROPSY REMEDY CO., Dcpl 0., ATUNTJ, Ci

. . . ,, - M.JWW fft tmamm

Smiles thut won't conio off are apt H
to become monotonous. H


